_ %o me.”

10 1 '

come into the store in King street—it was
King street thon—and we would talk of
evervihing; of vour dear mother, my boy;
of your uncles and your aunts; why, I
kuew Salem ns well as—as well as your
father knew Cambridge and and
what could I say more? Then st Morris-
town—why, Harry, where did'I not know
him® No, indeed, his boy needs no

This was all very nice and flatter-
ing, and Harry went bravely on to tell his
business, But instantly General Knox's
smile died away, his forehead wrinkled
jtaclf, and he could hardly let the young
man finlsh his appedl.

“0, qesr Mr. Curwen, ask for nnything
but & cothmission. Evervone wanis a com-
mission—and there is no commission to give
anyone, See here—and here—and
each of these is o file of applications for
commissions, Each separate paper is an

sppligation. The recommendations are
vyound®r—"" and he pointed seross the room.
“If 1 were our august ally. King Louis

himself,” and now he Ianghed again, *'I
should not have eommissions enough for the
young mes who want them." )

“But these young wmen,' said Cuarwen
beldly, “want to kick their heels hers in

arrison. 1 do mot. 1 want to see service;

want to see life. General I want to do
what you did, and my father—I want to be-
gin. Remember, you showed me how.™

“That is preitily said, my boy,"” said the
wveteran, who was himself not wears old;
“and if these doys were those days, you
should have had vour comm and
should have been in your regimentals before
now. We did not wait long then for papers
or for service. But these are days of pesoce,
alas; so much the worse for vou and me.

“No, my lad, if it is to the Ohio or the
Eentucky yon would go, you must go and
talk with Parson Cutler, by your own bome,
or to Mr. 8ymmes here. For me, I have not

wer to send ope enlisted mao there, far

ess an ensign, 1 hate to say no to vou, but
truly there is nothing else to say.”

So Harry Curwen experienced the second
sharp rebuff be had received within & week.
As he passed out throurh the door, which
was held open for him by a courtiy black
man, snd in the raw northeast wind stepped
out upon the stoop, he remembered, bitterly
encugh, that it was justat that hour, that
day woek, that he had heard in Salem of
Sarah Parris’ intention.

Slowly enough he returned to Franeis’,
and with little enough interest entered on
the buxiness which came next his hand,
which was the eating of his sopper. Then,
with & group of young Virginisns, who had
enme on to see the Congress, he went to the
theater, and tried to amuse himself with the
remorse snd punishment of George Barn-
well, and afterward with the humor snd
music of the Beggar's opera. But these
things, which would have seemed to him
very brillisot ten days ago, secmed very
etupid now, and the young Boutherners
found him a poor companion. He left them
early, and went back to the inn and to his
Leed

Morning brought courage and counsel
He maae his plavs, and from that moment,
life seemed tolerable to him. Hecould mot
follow it out untii afternoon, but he was
sure it would sucoeed then. So he hired a
boat, and bade the man take him to Brook-
lyu, and up the river to Harlem, and scross
to the Jersey side. He found the man was
sn old veteran, willing enough to spend the
morning in pointing out this and that me.
morial of the war. As they walked snd
talked, the morning passed by, and Harry
Curwen knew thsat he was nearer and pearer
the issue which he waited.

Two o'clock eame, and he walked boldly
to the house which had been shown to him
the day before as the President’s. On the
sidewulk and even in the street quite a
crowd of the people who had most curiosity
pnd least occupation was standing, and
Harry was not displeased to see this. For
it showed him that he had been rightly in-
formed, and that this was the President’s
reception day.

The young fellow's good fortune had not
deserted him. This means that he came
slone—as it happened, Do one else ap
sl the sume moment. An usher led him to
the door of the large drawing room, where
the President was elanding, whom
recognized ut the moment—he had seen him
the year before, when he made his* -y
through the Enstern States.  General Knox
and Colonel Pickering, as it happened, were
both standing near Washington,

Even ut that moment, all strung up as he
was by the andacity of his own determina-
tion, and by the miracle of his own suooess
thus far, voung Master Harry Curwen no-
ticed a ceriain shyness of manner which
sever deserted George Washington on ocea-
sions of ceremony. If he had a poncher to
thrash, a servant to scold, & regiment to
lead, an army to rally, or an enemy to send
packing, Waeshington was in no sort shy.
But when he was in the midstof the eti-
gueites of elegant social life, even to the end
of his career, there would sp justs
shrde of the not unbecoming difidence with
which the fathecless Virginian boy, trained
in the field sports of the Rappshannock
farm, may have first met Lord Fairfax in
his Lordship's drawing room. Harry Cur
wen had Jound himwelf sufficiently bold in
Governor Bowdoin’s drawing room, or in
Mr. Crowniushield’s. Still his sudacity
was not so great but that his voice guivered
a little as he said to the man whom he be-
lieved to be the greatest in the world:

“Lat me introduce myself, Mr. President.
My name is Gurwen. come from Salem,
in Massuchusetts Bay."”

“1 thought I was not wrong,” ssid the
President, who did not, however, take the
outstretched hand, which Curwen had haif
presented, 8 little awkwardly. “You were
one of the Mgrshals last summer when we
rode out to sce the new bridge—the bridge to
Beverly.”

Cutwen wss surprised now, and, of conrse,
fiattered, He was at his best—one slwavs
i= whan be speaks to a great man—and
frankly expressed his surprise that the
President shounld have remembered him.

“1 pelieve I remember you, sir, because I
remember vour father. Indeed, sir, 1 do
not forget how he died.” Awnd, after con-
guering his own shyness thus, as Washing.
ton could do sometimes, under sirong emo-
tion, he asked how long the young map had
been in New York, and if he were traveling
to the southward.

But, of course, Harry's luck could not
laut forever. Beiore he vonld answer, other
wisitors swept in, and it was impossible for
him to keepa place which would srrest
their passage.

The etiquette, howaver, did not require
thet he should leave the room. He was
shie to speak to Colonel Pickering and Gen-
erel Knox,and jeined s party of his friendsof
the evening before who were chattingina
corner.  All the time be watched the great.
man-—as, indeed, they all did. And, st
last, Harrv's moment came agnin,

He saw that the tide of visitors was ebb-
ing; for a moment the President was disen-
gaged, and even turned to speak to a friend,
who leit him, as if on & commission. With
the audacity of youth, Harry crossed the
room, and said at once:

“Mr. President, youare kind to young
men—I1 want to ask you what General Enox
reluses me."”

Washington was amazed—but amused,
“‘General Kuox and I are good friends, Mr,
Curwen,” he said, laughing. “We bave
fought a great many battles together—we
are apt to be on one side.”

The young man smilied snd bowed, but
persisted, “I asked General Knox to let me
g0 1o Ohio, and be does not want me.”

Again tbe great man lavghed, It is ks
Congress which does not want you. I be
lieve my poor General Harmer would be
glad of s thousand as= good as you."

“Mr. President,” said the boy, “I am
more in enrnest than you think, General
Knox showed me s thousand begging letters
irom young men who would be ensigng
General Washington, tell me, is thereonrofl
them who wantsto serve as I do—f.r the
honor of serving my eountry end you® I
want to sec serviee. I want to serve as you
perved. 1 wantte serve 85 s volunteer,
And General Knox thinks there iz sot room
for we in the Northwest Territory;”’ this al.
mast provdly. I do not ask for a penny.
I do not usk for  horse. I'do not ask even
for & chanoe of promotion, I only ask to
G'ﬂ'm mn-mtry under such an oﬁuf‘ a2

ngton puts over me.""

“The bov had lost all his sh a2

the
'-
ght

Harzy, and the boy John Curtis, who |

died st Yorktown. He turned
for Knox, who had left the group
standing among some members of
. lne:p“w;d B g
when the
President rapidly erossed half the room and
put his hand on Knox's shonlder,

“Knox, you remember this
But you were not with

us
hi 1 never fi the lsst words he
u:‘:e_ Habe-muhhlwm—uﬁ

is his soo—he seems a
Kunox sssured him that Harry had distin-
guished himself at college, and mhl[blfz
esteemed among young men. ‘*The blood
the best in Essex

with Pickerin

“Knox, this is the kind of fellow to en-
courage. him with yon afew weeks,
then send bim with dispatches to Barmar.
He is o volunteer, You need not put him
on any roll.”

Enox In between themselves
these two men did. “Your s
will make Mrs. Kpox take him home with
us. ‘Iﬁ’. '"ili treat himas you treated the

And Washi went back to his station.
He begkoned to Curwen, and bade him talk
to Gentral Knox. And o all we care for,
of the reseption, was over.

BSo youth aud sudacity and sentiment had
their way, as they will where prudencé and
propriety and what is called reason Mil.
Happily for us who live in the world, this
often happens—more often than men choose
to belieye. And so it was that Hamry
Cnrwen saw the interior of the little war
office of that day, and then that be was sent
to Philadelphia and Lancaster to see about
some pack-snddles which had been ordered,
and then inspected some eutridse boxes,
and some knapsacks which conld not get

themselves painted. In all which com-
missions he proved himself mot afraid to
work, and ing to ride =ll night and all

day if the businesson hand required it. Aad
20 was it that at last the happy ds
came, which had been t off agsin an
agawn, till be had thought he should die of
iwopatience. In company with a Count
from A who was traveling, snd who
was commended by Washington to the good
offices of General St. Clair—in charge of &

v of boatbuilders and seamen who had

n enlisted for the Western service—Mr,
Harry Durwen, Acting Lieutenant, serving
as a volunteer on the stafl of General Knox,
received his dispatches from General Har-
mar and Saint Clair, and was speeded on
his way.

8o it happened that he struck the Monon-

els river about 12 miles higher up than
ephss Titcomb struck it. He and his men
built their much more guickly than
the Newbury men built their ark. Harry
ressed every day, and on moonlight nights
wonld hire the carpenters to work half the
night. So eager was his hope to gain 4 day
or two in which he might stop at Marietta,
and show to Sarsh Parris that somebody re-
spoeted him.,

And so it hltpr.nad, as in this world
some things will bappen, that the day afier
his barge was launched, as his jolly erew
and he sped down the river, a little flag fly-
ingin the fore, Sarab and the children
waved their flag as & signal on their side,
while the barge flew by on the other, and
the eager young man never dreamed whom
be was passing. It was Gabriel and Evan-
v ug;in. the shortest

And w in the passage
msde,hemnd st Fort Harmar with his
barge—and when the mext day he went to
inguire about the Titcomb party, it was
only to learn that no one -50 much & knew
they were coming.

CHAPTER V.
THE VOYAGE.

At last the famous ark was finished, and
a good ark it was, although the building of
it had not taken as long as the building of
Noah's. There was a great deal of joking
about the name which the ark should bear,
whether it should be ecalled Sarah, for
Barah Parris, or Miriam, for Mrs. Titcomb.
Mrs. Titcomb voted every time for Sarah,
and instructed the bors to doso, but Mr,
Titcomb and Sarah voted always for Mrs,
Titeomb; and, according as st the discussion
there were more or less of those who had
had a share of the building, the vote went
for the one party or the other. At lastit
happened that, on the'same moonlight night,
one eager party painted the name Bul.lfna
the port bow, if bow it might be ealled, and
ata late hour apother party, under the
same moon & little further advanced in the
heavens, painted Mirinm on the starboard
side of the cabin, Bo the ark started on ber
way with a double name.

One does nol oftes see an arkon the
Western waters now, though probably =
dil‘ilgent antiguarian " or adventurer mighs
find one. As beeame a party of Newbu
men, hall of whom were shipbuilders, an:
some of whom had even bad & hand in the
building of the Protector, the Sarah-Miriam
was more staunch and seaworthy than were
most of her class. Below, the vessel was
what they would have called on the Merri-
mac o hay-scow. The gunwale on
each side yan up rather higher than it
would have done & bay scow, but there
was not suy very heavy freight fo put on
board, and all that one wanted, as John
Fairchild ssid, was that the “‘crjtters” and
the babies l.houlcld Mf;r m‘ll:ahle ovlr, Ample
SpAce WAS resery e “eritters,”
and aft. They stood, & litile as the “erit-
ters'’ stand on a Jersey City ferry-boat to-
day. Indeed, there were many occasions
on the voy where, on a favoring sho
they were able to 1::1 for green food an
exercise, Amidships, a cabin, well ensugh

ted to stand the weather of June and

uly, took up perbaps a half of thelwd‘
in the longscow, But it was not so wide
but timt one could walk on the right hand
and on the left, as one walks on the guards
of a Mississi steamer to-day. And it
was not so frail but that oo the top there
were chairs and a Jong 50 that
herc was the favorite place for all parties
to sit as they flosted along, unless, indeed,
the sun were too severe. As for meansof
motion the Monon and afierward
the Ohio itself, took care of that. All riv-
ers run io the sea, and these rivers, ac they
ran, bore with them the emigrants who
were faring west. It is troe that the way
is pot as direct ns the modern railway en-
gineer would make it. Bometimes they went
north and sometimes south, sometimes the
went uuti;nd aa::ﬁmu west; :I:“ ti.j
progress, il not was sure, and, as
Jﬁetuidol" his life: They had all the
time there was,” OCephss Titcomb and the
other men would growl a little when, after
Y run to the south the river
chose to bend and take them k again
toward the rising sun; but there was noth-
ing to be gnined by growling and the
women and ohjldren were soon kardened to
all sigus in beavens, excepting those Bf
threatening or present raio and lightning,

At night, as sunset drew mnear, nll eyes
were eager to find & good spot on the broad
bauk where the ark might be ran up and
tethered, where a fire could be made on the
shore and the pork fried and the tes
and where children, and perhaps beasts,
might have a run. the men were apt
to sleep on shore; the women generally pre-
ferred the seclusion, and indeed, the securi-
iy of the cabin.
talk of risk from lndians, but Indians
never saw, and Sarab becan:e quite in
nlous of such stories as they drifted on. At
thturlh:t.fl of morning the fire wounld
be built, was responsible for
the cooking came tc mske the breakfust,
and to make ready what should be eaten st
:ou. M:muh was lizh';.mngh !tg

ifcern & “sawyer” or a suag,the ark woun
and would be floatin

be unmoored g again
upon its way.

The wrd“d has come luitotln English
langusage, & meaning generall
known. A “sawyer" m-!aggﬂmly ﬁmi
st one gnd, but workl and for-
wards with

There wat more or less |-

occurred which
ture. .

They had tethered the boat s litile egrlier
than usual, when three rifle shota, fired to-
gether, calied their attention to the other
side of the river, and here they saw the
women of another je“ who by
this time they knew perfectly well—waving
s flag, snd evidently beckoning to them.
In the courtesies of ark life, these other
emigrants had kept u& very friendly rels-
tione with our party. ore than once they
had #breakiasted ailur‘ and often one
E:t.y had “spent the day’” with the other.

is waving of the flag was simply an in-
vitation that our friends should come acrosa
the river toscup of tea. Probably the
hunters had brought in & deer out of season,
or, perhaps, & stray wild turkey.
CephsgTitcomb hesitated sbhout sccept-
ing lne invitation, but the boys were
to go, and aiter some hesitancy he gave his
consent that they and ht go, as
Barsh said she would go with m and
take eare of them. For Sarah was aceredited
the best boatman of the , a5 well she
might be, knowing all tgu otricacies of
S8alem and Marblehend harbor, and well
able to pull a dory through the surf on any
beach in the bay. To be sure, she knew
and Oephas Titcomb knew, that all this had
nothing to do with the management of &
dug-out, but at the game time he would
have been ashamed of his own boys if they
counld not paddlethe dug-outacross theriver
and back at any time of the day or night,
and the presence of Sarah was rather a pré-
caution of prudence that sll persons would
be home early enough, than it wasa com-
pliment to her powers of navigation. So
the boys' hair was brushed, their Sunday
hats were puton, Mary was properly ar-
rayed for a visit, and the four started in the
rude canoe, Sarsh in the stern and the two
boys paddling. When they came into the
Eroper current of the mver, they foond it

than they had expected. It happened

thatatthe same moment,an nnexpested squall
struck them from the northwest, so that
they could not take their course so perfectl
direct to the other ark as they had proposed.
Surah bade the boys let the head fall off s
little, and told them that they would easily
enongh work up in the eddr of the sonthern
shore, So, in fact, they would have done;
she was nghtly maneuvering her little ves-
sel, and was passing one of the little islanda
on the south side of the river, when Cephas,
by some nccident or onrelessness, lost his
stroke. The boat swerved a little too near
the shi? Ilal:tl struck into the top nfia fnl{;n
tree which projected several yards inte the
WALer. Onpthe 1nstant .she rolled over knd
all of them were swimming. The current
thm hvc:y fast, lnl{l tilley found the boihl;:i of

e boat “rearfully slippery,” as Mary Tit-
comb said afterward. -

They could get no hold upon if, and
Sarah herself said afterwards thst she
donbted whether it helped them or hindered
them most. But, 45 the younger Cephas
said, he did not want to lose the boat, He
seemed to be indifferent, even to careless-
ness, to any risk of his own life, but seein
in & moment that neither his sister or Bu'lE
were in any fear of sinking, he bade them
shelter themselves on the island and said he
would go down with the boat, turn it over
at the first chance, and bring it back to
them, His brother determined to hold on
in the same adventure, and the girls, thus
losing their eseort, looked about for some
means of working their way in under the
willows to the shore,

“Never fear, Mary. Come with me, come.
with me,"” and turning on her Sarah
struck out boldly to the point which
sireiched below them. The frightened child
obeyed ber, and in less than s minute they
found themselves clutching to the arms of &
fallen willow. OfF wn ihe branches
tang ves in dresses, but
aaring, fhey Giaguet Ontimsireuaion 41

! ves along
their feet struck the sand, and in an instant
more were out of the water upon the shore,

At such a time, the first feeling, to a per-
son who has never undergone the ence
before, is surprise at the possible wetness of
olothing, After that comes gratitude or in-
dignation or hope or fear. the present

Barah launghed and poor little Mary
m. But the clder girl took possession of
the other in an instant, pulled off the outer
wraps, which were not very heavy on that
July evening, and began to wring the water
trom them. The sun was already down
and she was doubtful how their night would
take care of itself, but she pushed along
under the bushes and through the tangle as
well as she might to see what sort of an
island had changed her into a Robinson
Crusoe, A minute more, and her questions
e Bcnponcabigr e Bty

5 of human oe, loga ou

mg;lhe could see the stumpsof fallen m«."
Bhe pressed on with her little , and
in & moment more came out upon what was
half & tent and hslf & cabin, with a little
smoke rising behind it, full in the face of
the first Indinn women whom she had ever
seen in ber life.

Onee more the interview had not the ter-
ror which she would have said wonld have
attached to it, had one asked her that morn-
ing how she would like to meet two squaws,
The consciousness that there was a bit of
fire where that wet child could be driea
quite overcame her fear of tomahawk and
scalping knife. And while she was inward-
Iy sware that she ought to be conciliating

ese queens of the soil, if such they were,
Sarah once more broke out into unecoatrol-
lable lunghter.

To tell the trath, the queens of the soil
had not much of the aspect either of Boa-
dicea or of Zenobia, or of any other mistress
of mankind. They were very dirly, their
faces were very heavy and stupid, the black
hair which fell aronnd their very dark faces
was tangled and matted, each of them was
wrapped in & blanket which seemed never
to have been white or yellow, and each of
them was smwokiog a corneob pipe. The first
though of which the girl was really eon-
scious was one which had nothing to do
with the circumsiances in which she found
herself. It was wvestion: *“Why in
the world do people ocall these Indians cop-
per colored? and why did that Major Denny
call them yellow?” Indeed her own feeling
was that they were very black, and of the
color of dirt or smoke, whatever that color
might be. But an instant was enough lor
these eritieal ons, BEssex “
and the girl, assuming her most friendly at-
titude, approached as if she were quite sure
of those to whom she spoke, and offered to
them her hand.

Continued Next Sunday.
Oepyright, 1884, by Edward Everett Hale,

British Tourist (in Park Row restaurant)
—Waitah, you may bring me oystab-cwsbe

8 .

dipped
b-d‘#Id
The Waiter (with an excess of ven

-5

nery of
training; as the of the 8o
\ 11 “Robers Blampre” is &by tas plosary of
i England, the mach has
e heavy for the motive, The
church and the p and the sacra-
Gk Tnterpret Gul & 06 AL, T
- than in sou win
are sud crush the -

Gall Hamilton Says Keason is God's

PAGANISM OF RELIGIOUS FORMS,

Christ's Influence on Life To-Day in En-
rope and America.

HIS NAME THE PIVOT OF THE WORLD

[WRITTES FOR THE DISFATCH.)

What the world npeeds just now is nota
new religion, but a more accurate knowl-
edge of the old religion. Church of En-
glandism is not the old religion. Roman
Oatholicism Is not the old religion. Con-
gregationalism, Unitarianism, Presbyterian-
ism are nol the old religion. They are all
different forms of paganism, All form.con-
sidered as religion is paganism. This is not
to say that they are bad. All paganism ia
not bad, But God is » spirit, and they that
worship Him purely must worship Him in
spirit and in truth. :

Christinnity is the spiritual truth of all

the ages, irrespective of all forms, distilled
from all sonrees, forever vitalized with the
power of an endless life in Jesus Christ our
Lord.

All the conflict which Mrs. Humphrey
Ward porirays comes from taking the
Church of England ss spiritual authority,
instead of taking the muthority of one's
own reason, studying the words of Christ,
the work of God. Everything which sub-
stitutes authority for reason is to that ex-
tent paganism. Reason is God's own revela-
tion to every man. He may use his reason
in judging suthority, but nothing has au-
thority except so far as it is founded on res.
son.

Mr, Gladstone but falls into the common
:ng of talk when he saysof the new rell{:u
: 'h;'riui}nity wlth&nt Ohhtli:l:, M&hg'i. !;

of cou e w au o
mnn. Bl:t-ﬁcr! ture itself’ has n?au-
ty outside itself; outside, that is, of its
own reasonableness. The Beripture writers
never hesitale to abolish each &ther‘s ﬁ
thority., Issiah swept awa @
from ?nau the feet nlr Ko.e{ P;n] with-
stood Peter to the face because he was to be
blsmed, Christ in 80 many words affirmed
that the great Jewish law giver had com-
promised with sin and framed iniquity into
8 law which was not the upright law of the
beginning. The Bible has no authority ex-
t that of right reason in the reasoning

, man.
REASON V8 AUTHORITY,

Ever and anon this is put forth as a
startling innovation, It as old as
t itself; but becanse we are still so
y and therefore intellectually laszy,
choosing to pull and snateh and be ¥
and quarreisome, spendingour time like the
hens and cats sand dogs we still belong to
in getting the t of the corn an
bone, instead of following out the lines of
clear thoughi and high benevolence, as we
shall when we cease to be eats and dogs and
become pure spirit—why, we are coustantly
laying our reason to sleep and taking au-
thority in its stead.

“Reason is the only faculty we have
wherewith to judge concerning anything,
even revelation itself’”

Who has ever made a more radicsl a
more “‘free-thinking” statement?

If Bobert Elsmere had been sent youn
to the achool of the Rev. and Mra. John !‘
Cowles, of Ipswich, Masa,, had been set
down to a proper grapple with tourh old
Bishop Butler, as he cerfainly would have
been if he had gone there, he would not
have been torn to pieces with wild reaction
and recoil after he was a full-grown rector
by remembering that an Oxford professor
comanatsstioh, A Terdaion. . G0t
eomm on is reason.
His poor little red head would have been

black and blue with it at that sohool
to such an exient that mo substquent O
could ever have uﬁ

It is of much more importance to give
our assent to doctrines upon grounds of
reason and wisdom than on that of faith
merely.” X

‘What modern vietim, at the merey of
thought, st the mercy of truth, uttered this
iconoclastic pronnnciumento and died in the
effort? Origen—only be did not die of it
and it seems to have cost him no more effort
—was a simple conclusion of common sensq.

A CLEAN, CLEAR PATH,
“Which subject he (Cyprian) did not

dle as heought to have donme, for he
(Demetrius) ought to have been refuted,
not by the testimonies of Beripture, which
he plainly considered wvain, fictitions and
false, but by menta and reason.”’
otantius, Ingtitutiones Di-
vine and all along the way a clean, olear
path has stamped by the strong, steady
feet of thinkers fighting for reason when
reason mesnt chains and stake and cross;
and we who have entered jnto theirrest but
never into their Iabors, we pipe a feeble
squeak for reason dnd on the strength of it
call ourselves original und herole, the alaves
d'.l'h o 1 plenty of le i

ere are alwags ty of peopls in the
mass to run after suthority like :Eup over
» wall—in theology as in everything else.
But when we of science we mean
what the leaders of science hgve discovered,
the conelusions of original tific inves-
tigation, The opinion of unlearned indi-
viduals, indeed the opinionof the unlearned
mass has no seientific weight. Bo in the-
ology, undoubtedly the Bible occupies to
many Protestants, the pasiors ocenpy to
many flocks, a relation quite analogous to
that which the Pope and the church occupy
to many Oatholics; none the less the way of
Protestantism is studded thick with the
electrie lighta of reason and who fails to see
them should bestir himsell as to the condi-
tion of his own eyes and not bemoan himself
for the darkness of the path. *

Christinnity semething small and local?
It is true or it is false according as it is set
against Christ's wrdloi against some un-
tenable human dogms built up on Christ's
words. If we must believe t the whole
world was lost in sin without any eflort on
the partof its Creator fo qnmmnnl’aua Him-
self o His children, to tesch and guide and
nm“mfheu them except through one little
wl to

ed wandering deserc tri
a Obrist who only those who eon-
sciously met Him on and those who

now accept Him through a certain definite
formula against such a theory, the declars-
tion that Christisnity is something small
and loecal is revolutionary.

A MUSTARD SEED.

But if any Chureh of England rectorhad
valued the Bible more and the Thirty-nine
Articles less he would have learned long be-
fore he took holy ordery that all his bogks
could not mak® Chrimianity much smaller
much more local than the grain of mustard
seed, w to Christ
likened it. But, small agd locsl, the vigal
int was there, the eternal life which has

n ever since tufaldinf._ wever slowly,
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REASON IS RELIGION,

£

r==§$

“The toiler of the world,” says Mrs.
Ward, “as he matures may be made to
love or Buddha, or Marcus Au-
relins. It would seem often as tho he
could not be made to'love Jesus,”

By their fruits shall know them.
F%d"h" - most infiuence on ligmay
n Enrope and America, Bocrates,or A,
or Marcus Aurelius, or Jesus Christ? How
many are reared to Buddha in England?
How many workingmen and women ¢n the
Continent sustain a-memorial su to
Socrates, How many of the trades unions
of the United Btates or how many indi-
vidual members of society, ybung men and
munidens, ever founded an allisnce of
mutual endeavor in rght living, in benefi-
cent and charitable work in the name of
Marcus Aurelins?' Or of Socrates?, Or of
il ¢

ttle while ago & youn swee
ure, rrfeet. I think one lﬁ'}m went
nd the vision of earth. ree and a
half years after her death a sealed envelope
was found which contained a paper whose
date showed that it was wriiten when she
was 12 years old. It was to this effeet:

“I do benceforth and forever give myself
to the Lord Jesus Christ. Igive my soul to
Him; my body to work for ; my tongue
o for Him; m]y- hands to work for
Him; Iﬁl_‘e mﬁ' whole eelf to Him, to-be
“forever His. He will keep me, gnho me
and guard me. I must seek Himevery day.

the world. I must do as I know He wants
metodo, snd all T do must be to please
Him. Imustlove to read His word, I
must do all the good I can in all the wa
I can. Notone of all these things can I g
without His hslp&md He will help me if I
come to Him with my whole heart.**

Beven years after, overtaken by sudden
tllness in Earope, the same little hand
wrote: L

“Oh, my darling, how I miss you! Iamso
homesick that I feel sometimes as if I cannot
bear it.

I8 NOT THIS DIVINITY?

“Nothing seems like home. The food is
so fussed up and different. This ix a little
thing ti:gak of, but {on know when one
is sick: n when I think I may die here,
the longing is dreadful to gef home and see
i“ once more. I would give all

urope to be with you again. But Jesus is
my never-fuiling friend. - He is always near
vithh:umfort dand ll;eﬁle% H]a always makes
me and sat to leave every event
of llfcl;l:-’duzh in Hishands.” e

Is it only what Jesus Christ has in com-
mon with us Mureling and Socrates,
and other Jewish peasants of amiable inelin-
ations that brings him thus in effective
pledge and stimulus, comfort and succor, to

the innocent, ;ul and to the gpilty, to the
weak, the straggling, to the helpless and
the suffering? hat lie is more stupendous

than God's revelation of Himsell in the
long history of man if the Christisn story
which bas ministered to rations of
trusting, helpless, ignorans, devout, shall
in a moment of dread awakening, or a
z?re?drudful blank and dark, be proven
g 5
“To reconceive the Christ! It is the
special task of our age, though in some sort
and degree It has n the ever recurring
task of Europe since the beginning.”
Why? There has never been anythi
which might be called & movement to
recomceiving Socrates, or Marous Aurelius,
or Gonrr Washington. We have not been
aware of any special attempt in Europe or
America to reconceive Buddba, though
Buddha is for us originally and as a man
no more than an Oriental, an Asiatie, than
is Jeaus Christ. Why is it that the world
can never have done with Jesns Christ?
Why is it that His name, His nature, His
llffa. Ehf:.lm;rter, His ;"tlkm is the center
of perpe nterests, ivol upon
which the world’s Hfe turns tq-dry? =
Why, but becanse in Him was life; and
that life is the light of men; because in Him
the Word, the the Eternal Reason
was made flesh and dwelt among men; and
forever as loog as the world stands, and
more and more closely and lovingly the
1o the world stands, will men stud
that object lesson from the Unseen Un
verse, will men peer through that rift in
the heavy clouds of matter to discern life
and immortality brought to light; good tid-
ings of great _Icy which shall be to all
people. GAIL %

A IOSING GAME.

A Detroit Swindler Tells 2 Widew Seme
Astounding Nows.
Detrolt Free Press.]

He was & keen, sharp-looking young man,
sand he said to the lady of the house on
Becond avenue as he stood in the hall:

“Madam, T have called for the suit of
clothes which needs brushing and fixing.”

“What suit?"" she asked.

“Your husband's Sunday suit, ma'am.
He called 83 he went down this morning.”

“And he said I was to let you have
them?"

"Yalm.ll

“Did he appear dn good health and

.Pirih?lf

"WhE, certainly.”

*“Look and sct natural?™

“Of course. Why do ask?"”

“‘Because he has been dead 18 years, snd I
have some ecuriosity on the subject!"

“1—I bhave made a mistake, perhapal”
stammered the young man,

“Perhaps you have. The man you saw
go out of here an hour ago is my brother,
Yon may have better luck in the next bloek
with the old-faghioned confidence game.
Good morning!"

Paternal Hospitality in Maine,

Jack Dirigo (home on & visit)—Look

here, dad! that'sa little the toughest daub
I ever saw.

1 must love Him better than all the rest oM

J

The Life of Horses in Domesticity Full
: d’hill.ldlhlﬂ'. v

WOMEN MORE BRUTAL THAN MEN.

ACsustic Articls by the Pamoas Novelist
on the :

CRUELTY OF RACISG YOUSG HORSES

[FRITTEN FOR THE DISPATUIL]

The more one loves horses the more is one
tempted fo wish that the horse bad never
been tamed by man. The immeasurable ex-
tent of his services bas certainly only been
equaled by the equally infinite misery with
which they have been requited. ani-
mals suffer greatly from the of
man, but, on a whole, the horse sulfers the
most of all. Atits very best thelife of a
borse in domesticity is an unoatural life ot
almost perpetual restraint; and at its worst it
is & bell indeed, only the more cruel by its
contrast with the patience and endurance of
the victim tortured In it.

A life deprived of liberty, denied usually
the indulgence of most of its instinets and
bound down under the caprice and exigen-
cies of human will, it must always be at its
happiest; what it-is at its worst, what it has
been for thousands of centuries, it is diffi-
cult entirely to realize. How far the old
free impulses of & wild creature linger and
stir-in the blood of the broken-in horse we
cannot well measure; to judge by the high
spirit and leaping bounds of the colt it
would seem that much of the uifettered
tgmper has survived through generationson
generations pondemned to servitude.

A PENT-UP EXISTENCE.

The condition in which we keep the horse
is almost as unoatural as that in which the
lion bf the menageriv and the polar bear of
the zoological gardens paks their imprisoned
existence. It isonly as a -filly beside its
dam in the meadows, or at such rare times
as, in maturer years, he is turned out fo
grass, that the horse can taste those sweets
of free and open sir life for which nature
created bim. The cirenmstances and obli-
gations of his life are in their best form op-
presaive and very sad to a creature ¥
wild and swift as the winds of his native

pes.

n?ntlthjuk they are made mush more
onerous than might be if his owners
i

u ng compation o o
his plessure. If men realized what their
lives would U8 without horses they would
perhaps be more indulgent and more carefal
of an animal to which they owe so immense
SOy dev S5a e, )iV of miste
Yy now e v o

horses, lhonm universal; they take up a
good deal of space, and so landlords will
not build, and tensats will not rent, stables
large enough to admit of them; but they are
an sbsolute necessity for the comiort and
well-being of the horse.

IDLE, VICIOUS COACHMEN.

Coschmen, who are as a rule the most
! lazy and vicious class, like to tie np horses

because a horse who can roll and streteh at
his will in the straw gives someéwhat more
trouble to his cleaners in ming. Nine
out of tén coachmen will pretend thata
horse is a crib-biter, or is given to gnaw his
his own skin, or will invent some falsehood
or another, to obtain leave to tie him up to
his manger. Unhappily the majority of
horse owners are so ignorant, or so indiffer.
ent, that sny fable gees down with them.
There are even owners of racing studs who
know listle or nothing of the wants and
ways of horses, while the average ownerof
c horses deliver them helplessly over
mhbling himself s hi’aln ll:m k::::“
tron’ to 1=
od;:ofvhﬂﬂu an require in health
or

isease.

Asa rulebe piquour, or the head coach-
man, is & person who cares little for
the comfort and enjoyment of his ﬂu& bat
heeds only the external sppearance and the
feats of speed of his mimnliu The aplendor
of many great stables is only a brilliant
cover to much torture and distress permitted
there, while in the innumerable town sta-
bles of the middle classes there is little &r no
effort (o keep the horses shut up there in
Im:rhae- or health. If men and women
studied and visited m horses more, things
would be better for animal and owner.
If FI do not know whether your horse is
weil fed, well groomed, well trested and
well shod, you bave no business to have
him at all. Yet out of the millions owping
ridin{ and driving horses how many Lave
this kdowledge?

~, CRUEL HORSEWOMEXN.
‘Women 'are even worse than ignorant;
are more brutal than men to it
is always the lady who insists that the bear-
ing rein shall rivet the poor animals’ heads
motionless for the sake ot the effect which
she thinks is thus given to her equipage,
while 8 woman will bring in her hunter
bleeding from the spur, sweating from her
one-sided weight, and trembling from her
merciless riding, in a worse state than men
will often like their mounts to present.
Few men saw their horses mouths, and fideet
y with the spur, as women will,
and while s mnn has tunli]y some more or
less ul{fht knowledge and conscience in his
use and abuse of & horse's powers the female
:éidu very frequently has neither in any

i‘ child cannot, to my thinking, be taught
too early to ride.even the use of panniers on
s donkey for infants shovld be far more
general than it is, for it habituates the child
to the movement of the animal, and is far
more healthy than the stupid perambulators
or the arms of the nurse; but when the little

or girl is'old enough to be put upon a
padded saddle, whether borne by donkey or
pony, it is time snough for him Br for her
to be tanght consideration for the four-footed
companion which is the canse of so much
pleasure; the lesson that animals are friends
and shonld be treated tenderly, cannot be
too early ineuleated, and it in'a mistake to
iu‘s small c;lii.ldd:hrnh mn‘ a m;w.odea h;lona.

tisan :El indulgenee o passions,
best checked at onee,
THE RACING FALLACY.

Early impressions much more indeli
ble than is generally believed; and a small
child may, in nine cases out of ten, be taught
e n

snd ashe grows up
huomane tenderness will grow up with him
and resist even the gross and brufnliring in-
fluence of sghools. But it is useless for even
the best of mien {o be humane if it be not so
intelligently; if he does not know how his
horses should be treated he will be inevits-
bly at the fnerey of his subordinates concern=
ing them. He not drive himself, un-
less he wishes; but be should know how he
ought to be driven., He need not feed his
h&r‘?binulf, bat he should i:l:eﬁ !'r%:‘
condition whether jhe oats he pays

¥ %D in their Mnuh?t:' are transmuted
into silver for his stableman’s pockets. Rae-
ing, which with a solemn hypoerisy hardly
equaled about any olher thing is rﬂ:ﬁ
puk forwapd as having for its sole sim
end the benefit of the equine race, has done

more than anything else to injire ir. The
| hiorse is not at the maturity of his powers
until h;. ili"mﬂ znuof ageo,] set‘ﬁ‘uﬁl;h o

thought already old s age;
and all the greatest -

SPEED VERSUS STAYING romb, o
If extraordinary speed is atiamed
inndui.’n of racers thus tortured in

, the questionable advantage is
111 bo “H the weakness and weediness

L

naturalista have set themselves
to solve, and out of the e brought in
favor or against the proposi interesting

vexity of the facets which make up the com-
pound eyes, vision, even when present, can
only be found of service at close quarters,
he facets'of the eve-masses are exceed-
ingly numerouns, and are so arran as to
command & view in almost every di
withqut any necessity for turning the head.
The ant, h is comparatively slow in its
movements, and in which flight’is restricted
to the le ascent made by the males and
females e pairing, there are no more
than 50 distinct facets in the eye. In oneot
the most sluggish of our British beetles—
Bla mucronata—theré are abont 250,
while in Melos, gwhich is somewhat more
active, there are nearly twice ns many. In
certain flies there are 12,000, in some
swilt-winged hm:{iu 1:'::10. and in the
Mordelis, a very ve upward of
25,000, .ikddu these compoun ep there
are in most insects, though notin all, a
limited number of simplé eyes or oceli,
which are generally dmﬂs«mmenm
part of the , and these bear a distinet
resemblance, as far as the general
of their structure is concerned, te the eyes
of the higher animals. S
With anatomists it has glways beens
question whether insects do or do mot see
with more facets than one at & time, It is,
of course, out of the question that all esn be
simultaneously employed, but whether
guu;n of these facets ses in different
rections, pnd each group conveys oue im-
pression, just as our iwo eyes do, has not
been determined. The highly developed
charneter of the éyes of insects, and their
invariable presence in those ies to
which they could by any possibility be of
service, seems against the theory of short or
imperfeet sight, while jt certainly favors
the view that sight is the most important of
ad insect’s senses.

'A BHARK'S BIG APPETITE,

A Dry Goods Store, a Clgar Shep and Parg
of & Steamer Swallowed.
Clilcago Times. ]

**We were leaving the harbor at Sidoey
one trip,” said the sailor, “and as weclearsd
the offing we met & passenger steamer just
in from Frisco. As we passed the steamer a
huge 16-foot shark that had evidesnily made
‘the entire passage in the steamer’s waks
turned and followed us. The shark seemed
to have some treasure aboard, as it sat low
in the water, kind of water-logged, as it
were, and it was with great difficulty it
managed to keep up with us. Some of the
fellows. proposed that we capture the bi
fish and explore its interior, so we ri
up & hook, baited it with a 20-pound morsel
of pork, and soon had Mr. Bhark in tow.
ag the line through a _snateh-block
on the main y and takiog & turn
with & puil around the capatan we hoisted
the brute aboard, and as the fish dropped on
deck its stomach spread out like a collspsed
balloon. One blow from s handspike broke
the creature’s back gnd then we heid a post
mortem which disclosed the most varied
sssortment of junk I ever beheld.

*“First came o folded campstool, then &
wire bustle, 8 sheet-iron bread pan, 19 bot-
tles, champagne and beer, some broken, a
pillow, 10 soiled towels, a bible, ene cork-
screw with a wooden handle, a white vest
n?d Atiu'::gt:m, nrml_ikin : a
of eigar an embroidered » soma
clinkers, a breakfust shawl, nlJ socks out
at the toes, & clay pi a londed revolver,
bunch of keys, 2 pocket knives, a razor and
a whisk broom,1 flatiron and a ot
pants, 23 u and 7 lower sets of false
teeth, a cork leg, 83 tin cans, several broken
ru:h of cards,8 photogruphs, mostly young

adies; a gold-headed cane and an opea um-
brella, s conl scuftle, 3 life buoysanda
bottie of hairoil, 20 toothbrushes, 13 plag
hats, a hair switch, 3 face powder sags, a
‘board on which was printad, “‘Steerage pas-
sengers not allowed abaft the maiomast,” s
b?xofmlhhﬂ,s small valise, and 3 coffin

ate.” E
. *Is that all you found?"’ asked one of the
young men in § faint voice. E

" 2 the sailor promptly,
“that's all we found inside the shark, bat 1
noticed that when it turned away*from the
steamer to follow us it disgorged about 25
yards of the steamer’s wake, which it had
swallowed when the other things were

comaing too slow.™
A JOKE ON HIS MAMMA.

w‘r-lnr Haven 'lm'.u-la}
Say Flis Prayers in German.
New Haven Palladiam.]

A capital story is being told of a lad of 8
summers who had mastered the Gérman
langusge one winter while being.separnted
from his mother. He was conferring with
his father as to how to surprise and u#ugm

on the usintance of new
e wowsd s bzil.!‘;lnl thought struck the
ng oan, "
ml’?l say my prayers in German; that'll
surprise ber, papa.”

The father admitted this was an original
way, but décided thatit mhmﬂym.
The boy pleaded, but the father, al-
most giving in to the olan, finally vetoed it
onee :fl on the ground of irrev
This di the 8-year-old, and he -

“Yon 't seem to un , papa. It
isn’t a joke on God; it's on mamma.™

i

1S THE PLAY WICKED!

A Criticism of the Utterances of Thres

FROM A WORLDLY STANDPOINT,

Logieal wﬂ. Drawn From
Their Arguments,

THE EFPECT OF WOMEN ON THE STAGH

A Few

[WRITTEN rdn THE DISPATON.]
The arguments advanced last Sunday
against the theater are decidedly Christian
ments. It is granted by ome of the
three noted divines that such men as
‘“Henry Irviog, Edwin Booth, Joseph Jef-
ferson are great actors, honorable men;”
but} because all sctors and wctresses ary nob
moral, they say the playhouse should go.

I will attempt to show that if we continue
to follow such s course of reasoning, we
must condemp everything, be it good o
bad, which has not attained perfBotion.

Dr. Talmage seys, “That which is wrong
in a parlor is wrong on the stage,”” snd un-
philosophiecally concludes that becanse in
certain theaters, sometimes, indecent secnes
are enacted, it is, therefore, wrong for any-
one io ever go into any theater to hear any
play. If his proposition be correet, it is
logical to conclude that what is wroog om
thes is wrong in the parior. The

newspaper testimony which the
Doctor says is conelusive Jvidence to him
that theaters are indecent, ought to be mifi-
cient to convinee him that the number of
acts which take place in parlors
throughout the land are even greater than
those which take place in theatsrs. Ae-
cording to his logie, sthen, we should not
have any parlors at all.

Are not indecencies recorded in the works
of our greatest authors? Would he have us
quit reading all newspapers in order that
we run no risk of picking up, sccidentally,
one of the kind which contamns advertise-
ments ten times more d than the
theater advertissments which he stadies so
valorously without being able to detect any-
thing but the pictures of such as are “‘naked
and not ashamed?"”

VIEWED FROM THE FOOTLIGHTS.

He boasts that all his knowledge of
theatrical performances is gained by astudy
of these pictures and from newspaper testi~
moby, declariug that he never attended but
three, plays in his life, He su that
these advertisements are all E:nut,lnd
newspaper evidence, in this instance, he re-
gards a8 conelusive testimony.

How credulons! Most persons are aware
of the fact that advertisements are generally
overdrawn; that newspaper testimony is as
donbtfal almost as Bible testimony—io
many, more so. It is strange that one wio
" believes it is wrong to hear immoral peopla
talk, or see them sct, and who has such im-
plln{i. confidence in newspaper testimony,
should not hesitate before going to church
lest he happen to hear an immoral preacher.

Suppose Mr. Irving were to use Talmage’s
logic and to say: I, have been meny times
in charches during the past ten years, but
only to attend grabbags and church lotteries.
I was never more three times in s
church to hear a sermon, snd that was when
I was about 19 of age. There is not
any newspaper in 3 United States, which
amounts to anything, that has not within
the ‘rul few yeags reprebended the immoral
conduct of many preachers who have been
siripjed of the rags of hypocrisy, snd
whose resulling nakedness hus been even
more shook than that of actors of no

d all. B I.ﬂtimfm the leading
n of the oon to their
Sinancial  in seversly sriticiss the

terests,
clergy for the antagonism of their creedsand
dogmas, and for the immoral conduct of eer-
tain of them, the testimony is to me con-
clusive, Henece I conclude it is better to

m?h%hmm nd the
ressoning, and as

homely adage ““What is ssuce for the
goose is sance gander.”

A BUSINRSS VIEW.

Mr. Cuyler informs us that no “sagaciouns
employer ever chooses a elerk the sooner be-
canse he is a theater-goer,” adding some-
thing about theatrical atmosphers dam-

n A
u;ia&i:rt’dm plety pass for legal tender,
now-a-days, among n?ciolu employers,
‘When & young man applies for a situation,
certainly bs ~ not say that he is & Pres-
byterian, an Episcopalian, a Democrat, an
Anarchist, & Hud-lml Baptist or & Mor~
mon elder; neither does he request that his
plous look be observed, or assert that he is

a member of the Selvation Army, that his
fatherisa i and that he
expects som® day to be & preacher. He re-

alizes that ous business men do not
care whether xir emploves spend their
leisure time in churches or in thuhm
long as they are faithiul to the trusts
in them. Among employers, busie
o BRI ity Sl ot
ning, capacity and respo i
ntdher thlmt . Men of the m:r:: m?-
an A man may pray
and be a villsin. e -
Mr. Cmmh that the only way to
arify the is to banish women
t entirely; in other words he believes “it is
not good for man to be alone."" except when
he goeth to the thester. He would banish
the virtuous with the vile, balievingthat no
man can look upon nny woman on stage,
however modest her deportment, without “a
wlhhile damage to his piety,”” as Mr, Cayler
hath in ,
In a word their e the
g great h:!m against
and actresses. Banish the women and pre.
serve our virtne is Mr, C 'y iden.
poor woman, that a mere 4 of thes so
. . Till thou art banished faz
from all greation wa fear that no man’s piety
is safe. MHY.

JOHEI u_r_mm

When John Chinaman goes to pray in his
own orthodox style, and not Yallee sames
Melikan man,” he stands on a earpetin
front of the high aliar on which sits the
life-sized,

i5atd
i

g
]

some P
of it ntbanlﬂ:. J
th heaven, so

priest burns all these paper

in & handsome bronze furnace,
stands oumtside the door, and thus
they are supposed to go direct to heaven.

i
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NOT OF MODERN ORIGIN,

. Evidence That the Art of [nterviowing Was
Know in Cresar’s Time,
Léndon Globe.)

Tt is commonly believed that the seienes
of “interviewing' belongs wholly to these
latter days. Bul s cotempor-
ary poiats out that it certainly fourished

in Bowe.» For what says Julins Cassr?

"'b.llhﬁtf‘:;“-w
- No doubt Cmesr ed to the enterprie-
_ of the Stslla, or “our




